Tbe mofl lament able Trage die 

Tttuu Haile Rome, vi&orious in thy mournining ft eec j s 

Loe as the barkc that hath difchargd bis fraught, & 

Returncs with precious lading to the bay, a 
From whenceat firft (he wayed her anchorage; 

Commcth Andromcus bound with Lawrcll bowc% 

To refalutehis country with histcares, 

Tearcs of true ioy for his returnc to Rome, 

Thou great defender of this Capitol!, 

Stand gracious to the rites that we intend. 

Romaines, of fiue and twenty val iant fonnes, 

Halfe of the number that king Priam had. 

Behold the poore remaines aliueand dead ! 

T hefe that iuruiue, let Rome reward with louc : 

The fc t ha 1 1 bring vnto th eir ltteft home. 

With buriall amongft their aunceftors. 

Hecre Gothes haue giuenme leaue to (heath my fword, 
TitHi vnkindc, and careles of thine owne, 

Why fufferft thou thy fonnes vnburied yet. 

To houcr on the drcadfull thore of Stix? 

Make way to lay them by their brethcren. 


They open the Tombed 

Th ere greete in filence as tbe dead are wont, 

And lleepe in peace, flainc in your Countries warres : 
O facred receptacle of my ioyes. 

Sweet Cell ofvertue andNobilitie, 

How many fonnes ofmine haft thou in ftore, 

That thou wilt neuer render to memore? 

Lucius . Giue vs the proudeft pnfonerofthe Gothes, 
That we may hew hislimbes,and on a pile 
Ad warns fratrum t Cacxi{icchh fleflr : 

Before this earthy prifon of their bones# 

That fo the (hadowes benot vnapeafd. 

Nor we difturbd with prodigies on earth. 


v vf Titus Andronieusl 

' Titus* I giue him you, thenobleft that furufliei, 
The eldeft fonne of his difireffed Queenc* 
i 74«0.StayRomaine brethren, gracious conqueror , 
Viftorious Titus, rue the tearesl (hed, 

A mothers tcares in paffion for her fonne t 
And if thy fonnes were euer deere to thee. 

Oh thinkemy fonne to be as deere to mee. 
Sufficethnot that we are brough t to Rome 
To heautifiethy triumphs, and returnc 
Captiue tothce,and tothy Romaincyoake, 

Butmuft my fonnes bcflaughtered in theftreetes, 

For valiant doings in their Countries eaufe f 

0 if to fight for king and common wcalc, 

Were piety in thine, it is in chefe ; 

Andronkus ftainenot thy tombe with blood. 

Wilt thou draw neerethe nature ofthe Gods * 

Draw neerc them then in being merciful! . 

Sweet mercy is Nobilities true badge, 

Thrice noble Titus (pare my firftborne fonne. 

Titus. Patient your felfe Madam, and pardon me. 

1 ne(e arc their bre th ren, whomeyou Gothes beheld 

Aliueand dead, and for their bretheren flainc, 
Rehgioufly they askea facrifice *. 

To this your fonne is ma rk t and die he muft 
T appeafe their groning (hadowes that arc gone, 
i Zarm A way witbhtm and make a ftre ftraight, 

And wuh our (words vpon a pileofwood. 

Let s hew his hrabes till they be cleanc confumde. 

Exit 7 itus formes with Alarbus, 

Tamora O crucll irreligious piety. 

Tdeme 'q aSc ) lcr ^ c y t ^* a balfe (o barbarous? 

, °PP°f e »>ct Scythia toambitiousRome, 

0 ttcmbltvmicr. T,m ihrcaminglooke. 




